7 he mofl lamentable Tragcdie 

^ Moore. No more greatEmprcffe, Bafsiartns comes, 
fat erode with him, and lie goe fetch thy fonnes 
/ To backcthy quarrel! what foere they be# 

Btfi'uu Who haue we hccrc? Romes royallEmprefle* 

^ Vnfurnilht ofour well befeeming troopc \ 

Oris it Duin habited like her, 

Who hath abandoned her holy Grower, 

To fee thcgcncrall hunting in thisForrefi^ 

T.imorA. Sawcie controuler of our priuatc Reps, 

Had I the power^thit feme fay D/an had, 

Thy temples fhould be planted prcfently, 

With hot ties as was Atleons>zn 6 the hounds. 

Should driue vpon his new tranffarrned limbcs* 
Vnmanncrlv intruder as thou art. 

L&uwit t. Vnder your patience gentle F.mpreffe, 

Tis thought you haue a goodly gift in horning, 

And to be doubted that your Moore and you, 

Are fingled forth to try experiments : 

lone fliicld your husband from his hounds to day* 

T is pitty they Hio dd take him fora Stag* 

Bafsian. BeUcueme Qjjcene ) ourfwarty Cynxrion* 

Doth make your honour of his bodies hue, 

Spotted, detefted,and abhominable* 

Why are you feqocftred from all your train? ? 

Difinoumed from your fnow- white goodly fteed. 

And wandred hither to an obfcureplot, 

Accompanird with a barbarous Moore, 

If loule defirc had nor condi £fed you ? 

Laumia. And being intercepted in your fport,. 

Great reafon that my noble Lord be rated 
For faulmes, I pray you let vs hence, 

And let her loy her-Rauen cullourcd lone* 

This valley fits thepurpofepafTing well* 

Btftia, The Iungmy brother fliallhauejiotice of this.. 

Laniai^h 
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of Titus Anlionicns. 

j^ninU. I.forthefe flip* haue made hint no tedtong,^ 

Good King tobefomightilyabufed. 

Queitie, Why I ha ue patienceto endureall this, 

Enttr Chiron and'Dtmttrin', 

Dent. How now deerefoueraignc& our gracious mother 
Why doth your Highnej looke fopale and wan? 

guee»e. Hauelnotreafonthinkeyou to looke pale 
Thefe two haue tyced me hither to this place, 

A barren,detefted vale yen fecit is, 

The trees though Sommer, yet forlorne and leane, 

Orecome with mode and balefullMifTelto. 

Heere ncuerlhinesthe Sunne,hecre nothing breed** 
Vnletfe the nightly O wle or fa tall Rauen t 
And when they /howdme this abhorred pit. 

They told me hecreat dead time of the night, 

A thotifandfeinds, a thoufand hiflingfnakes, 

Tenthoufand fwelling toades.as many vrehins. 

Would makefuchfearefull and confufed cries. 

As any moitall body hearing it 

Should fttaitc fall mad, or elfe die fuddainelyJ 

No fooner had they told this hcllifh tale, 

But flrait they told me they would bindetne heere, 

Vnto the body ofadifmall Ewe, 

And leauemetothismiferable death. 
Andthentheycalldme fouleadultereflc, 

Lafciuious Goth, and all th e bitterefl tcarme J, 

That euer care did heart to fuch effett. 

Andhad you not by wondrous fortune come. 

This vengeance on me had they executed : 
Reucngeitasyouloueyour motherslife, 
Orbeyenothenccforthcaldmy children. 

Demet. Tbisisa witnes thatlarothyfonnc. ftabhim. 
Chiron , And this for me ftrook home to /hew my ftrength 
Ltuinia, 1 comeScmeramis,nayBarb«rousTamora. 

Da " For 


